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Paul, and I expected to see tha scenefy aven

‘l‘ S'i"il 'f th L 3 !" more wild than befors, bot in many places

g the banks wers low and level, broken ocen-
_ M VURLaERR WYRRT WEDRRIDAT,OY :;rn{‘m. high blaff of almost solid rock,
Alszander M, G orman, | Yhich sdded less o the benaty than to the va.
EDITOR AND . “?t 7 we reachod the wharf and finding n

W. M. JOHNSON,* Asoc:

< . singe direct for Minneapolis in readiness, I|
iate Bditor. |0 O 3 o #eat and was soon rolling along |
T it amid s oloud of dust towards that fast young
cbi:ft of the west, whose rapid growth and |
ght promise has for the yenr hoen |
og the wealth of the espitalist, the |
enterprise of the Machinist, and the labor|
of the Mechanio. J. N. |

Terms;
Single Sabugribore, §1 00 por sonum.

To eloby of § end apwards; $1 00 each |
BE™ InvAniAnty i¥ ADVaNce. =g
No will bs seni longer than tho tims for
which |t bus boen paid; and 8o papet sent unless
thx aash Mmaounhr. .
Adrartistments loserted st the wmual rales of

For the Spirit fo the Age. |

“Benedick" vs. “ An error in Bociety.” |
¥You are right, brother Banedick, hero's |
my 8. We need * reform’ in this mat- |
ter, and I am “in for it.’ 1 too, ama

advorsing _ |bachelor, and have often felt the truth of |
——— — === | what you nyidl'u{l:uuj, ;nd mnoy a pleas-

- dot bowr wonl vo whiled away in the|
o!ﬂ}_!ﬂ‘; d'f___?ﬂ!_‘_?_,!}w!: company of the  facinsting fair,” had it

not been for this self-same *error in socie-
ty" of which you write. We all know, ev-
ery body knows, that thereis nothing which
tends more to refine the morals of o young\
man, and to give s polish 1o his mauners,
than free social intercourse between the |
two sexes. Bhow me & young man whose
Jeisure mowents are spent in the society of
Indies, and I will show you a man of refin-
ed feelings dnd of polished manners. On
‘the contrary, show me o man who habitu-
ally eschews fomale eociety, and T will show
ou one devoid-of all the fineg, qualities

our lnding ll{hm'hﬂll stoam- mgigg to his nature. All a ¥ to
w acknowledge the truth of this. But the

er Albambra, to which passengors boond
mw the ﬂ'!':tmlmv:;ﬂlr'a “ood | Auestion very vaturally arises hero : How
7 <o e Syt v B arousing the | 18 this old fashioned social intercourss be-
Clark, who with soms reluotance left bis tween the sexes {o be bronght about ! Thia
berth to assign us reoms, retiriog to w is & bard ion to answer—ond, in fuct,
e seon were Again wrapt in the ombrace of | which I will leave to be answered by some
Negh mafoing at 8 the Stenmer loft | ong wiser than L. My object is to point
“Bl:' and went “over to D""" 2"‘" out the error—leving society to. prescribe
L lbowuﬁﬂ the remedy. This much wo do know, that
the false notion of which Benedick speaks
hax tnised ‘sn almost insurmountable bar-
rier between the sexes. For, vnder the
existing state of public sentiment, one
not even so much ds attend a marria-
gable young lady to chureb, without it be
p:| reported throughout the meighborhood that
| they aro ‘ engaged,’ or that he is over head
and ears in love with ber. (For the eon-
seyiences, in s case like this,see Benedick's
commuuication in the Age of the 5th of
Aug) Teis often the case that a young
lady, soon after hating received attentions
of this kind, meets with some one of her
famale acquaintance, who commences ¢ jo-
king’ or ¢ plaguing’ her aboat her *new
beaw,’ and perhaps pnsbes some catting re-
mark about his sppearnnee, &. The young
lady pow finds herself in a dilomma—she

dares not defead her ¢ 'ﬁ; even were|
she it

For the Spirit of the Age.
Saraps from my Note Book.

* BY A CAROLINIAN
“Mmsxrarouts, M. T., Aog. 10th, 1857.
Noon of August Gth foand me.on board

Buwamer Bon Campbell, bound up the
Miasisaippi. The ascommodations of (e
boas, :‘lpiy sufficiant fb‘r n mndurlnhf-

number of passangers, notbing out of the
ﬁ.} roating of Steambost travel ocourred
o mar our snjoymont until mid-night, whea
‘we ward aroased from « deop slumber to ore.
r‘hndﬁupo{ bouts st Rook Telnnd
ear
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mediate vicinity of
dn&lhcithm?«m After another night of
undistarbed repose we awoke to find our-

10 du o, be tixen fus l
selven hing Chilens, where we arrived | Emnm she has fallen in love with |
5, A. 3 THe scensry hereisas wild and | him. The consequences are that,in nine|

&num n& it is tmoe and aninteresting far- | cnses out of teo, she joius in with those
ther below. The town of itself is not very

. sent in making sport of one whomshe
albractive, still it bas quita & busivess like E: hlyaﬂmadnfu nd. Now this ought
Appiaranch. _THe houses aee built mostly of} o0 o'ty oo, yey it da 00 To aet sfter this

, nots few of which whow the marks of b ki ine lad hish

Owing to our delny on the day before, | MANDET SLOWS & Weakness In o lndy, W
were u:tna at Galena to. mnke connee- | 15 anything but onmm_udnl:lle, yet many
tion with the Packet for Si. Paul, bat learn- | With the very best of intentions often do
ing that it would remajn &t Dunleith until | it—who no doubt after the excitement of
the arrival of tho morning train of ours from | the momeptisoveroften regret their course.
the former place, I necuted a ticked and'Wae | Gog gneed the day when this false senti-
pree. hprrg!i::ﬁ ‘b:“r“:‘ ﬁiﬁ":: d?:f:‘ ment—this false notion of propriety held
Wo wies in the mide of e Load region.— :f the world shall be ‘_::armfed'f—;rherf “
On either nide were towering hills y |clever young man (like myself, for in-
charged with, the doll metal, awaiting only | stance,) may be permitted to while awny
$he rapid of iransition into shot end | long summer evenings—like the one in
Ball, to stand réady & go forth upon its life | which I write—in the enchanting society
g mislon. We soon reachied Dun- | of hg fair gex, without having to ran the
risk of being / branded se s flirt,’ or char-
ged with haviog been ‘jilted,” when bis
lace shall bave beon filled by naother | —

Eo mote itbe !

A YOUNG BACHELOR.

Bachelor’s Hall.

i

tho fine Packet, Galena, with steam
up ready to start. litals difficalty Iae-
carad & room in which T'was pleasantly domi.
oiled for the rémninder of my trip up the
River. We were now.nearly miles from
St. Paul and 500 from St Louis. It was not
long beforg the/benuties of the Great Missis-
sippl, which I was baginning to suspect had
existence only in the overwrought pictures
of its anthusinstio admirers, began to unveil
themsalves. to my view in all their native
splendor. And ere the parting reys of the
sun bhads adion to the neighboring hill tops,
leaving them and me in the dusky twilight,
Iva o bali shat it is indeed !
in more respects that' one “The Prines of
Rivors’'—‘The Pather of Waters,” Towerin
bluffs, whose beautifully inelined sides an
topmont sre covered with v ion,
stret. nlong in some places for miles with
seurcely any intermission, holding in their
strong smbiracy the non.resisting siream be-
low, Thewhrill whistle of \he Steamer ns it
approathes o landing, is eoboed back andl
forth iy these, anfll ¢ e sound diss away in
the far distance. Oeossionally the sye may
caleh n glimpse of the intarior, and then it
is ‘met with & vast expunss of undulatin
jrie, leoming hore sud there with fields o
asuriant cora or oolored wheat.—
Noiwithstanding the rock ribbed shoresof the
river afford for many miles together soarcely
a nite at-all elegible for a town, atill the ru-
ling possion of the weatern speculator is not
mgc thus subdaed, If he can but find »
apot of less elo than 45° he lays the
foandation of a oity, gives it a name of which
ita oitizens may ever fesl proud, and invites
thither the wealthy capitalist, the enterpris-
ing merchant, llﬂ, the industrions mechanie,
assoring them it iy destined tobe
the “Lpﬂuﬂ puint 'on the river. On

THE WONDERS OF CALIFORNIA.
THE CALAVERAS CAVE,

A correspondent of the San Praoeisco
Bulletin furnishes the following deseription
of a renowned eave in Calvorss county,
California :
We arrived about 11 o'clock at Cave
City, o small and almost deserted mining
town where the cave is located. The oo-
riokity was first discovered sccidentally by
Capt. Taylor in 1850, while shooting at
mark near by his cabin. After resting a
few minutes and taking dinner, we prooee-
ded with our guide to vigit the dark reces-
ses of nature. The first and main entrance
is on the side of a hill around the angle of
a juttisg rock, about three hundred yurds
from the town. This artificial ¢ has
been cut throngh the solid rock sbout eigh-
ty feet. It was with mingled feelings of
awe and wondor that I eotered those still
chambers, which for thousands of years had
remained wndistarbed by the rude voice
of man. I felt like an jatruder upon the
secrot realms of darkness. !
As wo arrived at the entrance each of us
lit » torch, snd commenced in progession to
grope our way with bended keee through
the low and nlrtl:lr Iil.‘u. to i:h. ﬁr;: :&nm-
alternoon. at 5 o’cloek we | ber, which is called the ‘Know ing
o 7 gy o ey g Lodge.’ o celngs are bigh, dark, o
mont #ﬂ'm of the Mississippi. | i , and arc anadoroed by stalactites.
;ll'.‘h ab :
L)

\bia t suddenly «i i i b tered
g ?’i"':f__ h’mdm Leaving this chamber; wo next entere

orming & lar ‘Register Hall,” where evdry visiter is ex-
It anieting 35 mileats leugth sod vary- |, 4 1;0 immortalize’ hi:gmmu by wri-
in ! from three to five miles. J¢is[P9% b s the 6 ol
d-?.' d bounded on each side b{ bigh | ring it with chareoal u];c:u smooth co

ffs and boaunifully rounded hills clothed | umas which lins .the high ceiling.

in summer vardure. Bnml,nﬁ:m‘broh passage leads ‘Column Room,

w. amoothness, axoeps wheta the \there is o large” swinging rock, so nearly
PL"‘ its way, or & sporting fish in | balanced as to almost move by the touch of

she midet of Niw'glee, would spring from Bis | b bond  Thersareseveral columasstand-
:il.thu llma: q':leU! t:fdlt?:ﬁm W img which bear evidenee of béing worn out

by theleaping cascades of water from above.
We now tarned fo the loft, and orawled

our wa dn‘oaqi -the “Table Passago’ to the
“Ohapel Room.” 'This chamber presented
many objeots of ouriesity and attraction:

Seven milgs framn the foot of the Laco is North
Popin, o town of some promise located an the
N. E. widla of the Laks, “The pest place of

is Laks Ciny, a & with
a handwoma bech u faw miles which
the river contzaot into its formear dimensions.

vil

This|

wheore |

the cantre aross o natural sltar of sta-
ll:kg'uitul, whileon oae side is.a niche (worn
in the roek) which r? mush resemb
pulpit.” The heanty of this room, sa

Night with her misty veil now concealed the
h-gnti- by which we were surrounded. At
5 namt moming I awoke to find the soomery
shamged. ~We Ware within o fow miles'ef Si.

es a
well |

~ RALEISH MORTH CAROLINA. SEPTEMBER 9, 1887,
RS0, HORTH BAROLEA,

a8 many other parts of the cave, hos been
much marred by viditers breaking off and
carrying away the most beautiful stalactites.
1 was pleased to learn that the proprictos
bas determined 40 protect it from any fur-
ther destruetion.

From the ‘Chapal’ we decended 4 sloping
possage to the ‘Lake” This is un irregular
chrmber, 4t tho bottom of which there is
n lako of clear cold water, which we wore
informed had been sousded ove hundred
feet and no bottom had been dissovered.
We amused ourselves by throwing stones
in the water to see the bubbles rise long af-
terthey had dissppeared in the depths of
clear water below.  Here we rested a short
time to refresh ourselves with a drink from
the pure crystsl water of this fountain, un-
refleeted by the light of duy and unrufed
by the passing breeze.

Next we roturned and hastened to the
¢ Bishop's Palace.” The chamberis irreg-
ular io from sixty to pivety feat in extant.
The arched ocilings are about thirty feet
bigh, suspended from which are’ huge
ataim:tim'uf varions form and color, from
one to ten foet long. Several large ones
hanging from the centre of the ‘Palace,’
with pumerous emall branches, preseat the
:gnnnm of so many. huge chandeliers,

ecting the light of our torches, and orill-
igntly illumninating the gloomy recess of
this world below = While admiring thess

Choice Titerature,
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THE MIRROR SISTERS.

BY A NEW CONTRIBUTOR.
( Continued from our lasi.)

Then the dark eyes unclosed lmgui:llg.
with a dim vision, and again was murmo
‘Thy world ia beautiful, mirror sister, vet
nat more beantiful than the earth whare we
dwelt toguther, with our father and his peo
lo. It need not be, but ah ! sweet sister, 1
uow thine is a better world, and Ijoy tobe
there. How have we grieved for each other,
loved one, since our parting, when the moon
was like a nerved bowstring, that now is
grown to ashigld! Bay, sister, sawest thou
not the sndness in my faee, even as Lin thine,
what time thou lookedat up through the wa-
ter mirror listening my song to theef’
Clasping tenderly the hand that had
smoothed back her heavy tresses, the dusky
maidensank into peaceful slumber, breathing
the name of Mirror Sister with the Inst ray

of dreamy consclousness, Our youthful geo-

logian gazed unsatiated on her face and af-

firmed in his haart thal he had never beheld
another so besutiful.
tures more carefully and more eagerly than
he woald have done a specimen in which he
boped fo find the most presious of metals;
and when the question was su
ho did this, he answored himself by asking
why he shauld not, since one was but n sense.
less lamp, and the other the index to a livin

He aoalyzed its fisa.

ted why

habitations of solitude, sccording to @ se- | 0ul. He wondered deeply to what end provi-

cret arrangement, every light wns extin-
guished. The change from visions so
beautiful to darkuess so profound, almast
started my scvses with fear and dread. 1
had often groped my way through woods
and fields in the blackest nights, when
every light of kieaven secmed extinguished,
but not till now did I ever fully realize the |
painful sublimity of perfeot stillness and |
darkness. At first there was not a motion | ;
made or & word spoken ; all seemed ntten- | ;
tively listening to the silence of Nature.—
The death-like slumber that for o time had
bound us was soon broken by a song of
praise, in which all joined with a real spirit
and devotion. As the sweet strains of |
musie were harmoniously reflected from the
dark arches and columns of this great cathe-
dral of Nature, it seemed as if L never be-
fore felt so impressively the majesty of the
Creator of all this grandeur. ~ After the |
mutic had ceased, one of our party fired a
pistol several times, the report of which
was deafening.  As the sounds reverbera-

strange watcher, her eyes Aash
with 8 ery of terror she started o her feet,
and would have fled, had she not been detain-
od by necessary fores.
dressad her, in her own tongué, with sooth-
ing words, when she was persuaded to sit
down nnd listen, though still agitated by vio-
lant emotions.

dence had ordered so strange a meeting ; and
ncce;;lefl the belief that this night was an
epoe

nite plan, or even desire bad been formed ;
and even while he indulged in connesting
with kis futare the-young being before him,
ha could Lave smiled at the romance, the
visionariness, inspired by the place and the
hour.

in hislife. Notwithstanding, no defi-

At length the sleeper aroused, hor eyes

beaming withintelligence, and asmile wreath-

ag her mouth, =0 innocent nod infantile in
ts expreasion. Baot instantly, at sight of her
e? wildly,

The young man ad-

‘How came the pale face here, whers fow

hnve ever been '

‘He eame out from the nearest white set-

tlement, with others, who would enjuy a
duy’s sport; be wandered from his party
and became bewildered, and they have re-
turned withoat him.”

ted and echoed from room to room, till

they died away in the distance, they seemed | to

‘The prairie is wide, why need you come
the pince where I have been sleoping, till

like the moanings of departed spirits. Imy hair ins steeped with raio from clouds that

We now relit our torches, and procesded

are now folded away in the hollows? And

| gt b y
to asobbd-our dillonlt and ot times dene why detnin me with a hand that is stronger

us way throngh the “Sweet Passage.”

his path has evidently been worn out by | you.

the water, which, in the reiny season, ren-
ders v "':'""""' ‘- I'{ait the cave.
It is 80 low, in places, that 1
to stoop and almost erawl to aveid a collis-
ion with the projecting rocks above.
the visiter is richly

tive.

d A _B‘E“ answers nothing save to bid him good-bye,
id for all his toil in |and then to

than a woman’s I’

‘Becanse I nm interestad to know more of
It is no common circumstance that a

child maiden is found alone in awild at mid-
night., My name is Randolph;.Jet me hear
it 18 nicessary | =ages ' )

A e i Tory © W v
What will hedo if the dark maiden

go over the hills in the way ha

ascending, nshe is ushered intothe presence | goea not? I, will it be thos.’

of the resplendent beauties of the *‘Bridal
Chamber.” The most imaginative poet never
eonceived or painted a place of such ex |
quisite beauty and workmanship.  This

room—-the crownieg object of interest—
having been. lately axplored, has escaped
the vandalism of man, and now reflects all
the unblemished beaunties of nature. Itis
nearly eircular in form and is about eighty
feet in dismeter. Some of the incrustations
are massive, while others are as delicate
as the lily and frail as wax-work. In color
they reflect every hue and expression;
somn are as white a8 alabaster, while others
are clesr and sparkling as the diamond.—
All seemed freshanf new. Indeed, the|
invisible Architect bi - not yet finished the
master-peice of worKmansbip ; the strue-
ture is still visibly going on before one's
eyes. One car see the water trickliog
down its tiny courss, depositing carbonate
of lime to perfeet the delicate point of some
immense stalactite. The sides and arches
are clothed in a drapery of dazzling beau- |
ty, rendering it indeed a fitting type of n

fuiry bride. Qaeen Cleopatra, in all her |
pride and besuty, never reclined in an

apartment more magaificent than the “Bri- |
dal Chamber” of this cave. 1

Immodiately above, and to the back of |
this grand apartment, and connected with |
it by & short passage, is angther room call- |
ed the “Organ Chamber.”” Tt appropriately |
takea.its name from the arrangement of the |
stalactitites us o musical seale, npon which |
may be produced notes resembling the mu. |
sic of an orgao ; the large pendunts corves- |
ponding to the low bass wires, while the
smaller ones will produce all the different
notes of the higﬂer keys. The warious
apartments wre so arranged that this is the
last room to be visited which is worth no-|
tising. The closing scene is exocedingly |
appropriste.  After feesting the eye upen |
tﬂe splendor of walls, arches, columns, and
pendants, ornamented by an infivite Ar-
tist, and  having filled the mind with the
painful sublimity of silence and darkness,
nothing could produce upon the sensess
greater thrill oiP pleasnre than to fisten to
the sweet music of nature echoing and re-
echoing these halls of solitude.

Reluctantly leaving this great organ,
still ‘sonnding the praise of Him “who

doeth all things well,” wa retraced our fal- |,

tering steps to the “Bridal Chamber,” to
take a last lingering look on its grandeur,
dressed in & thousand lovely forms. From
here we rapidly wound our tortuous way
up to the opening on the top of the hill,
pear which the cave was discovered. The
cave, in all its aisles and apartments, is
pearly a mile in length.

e

Wheat;' The Wilmington Journal of
Friday says:

“ Up to this date, sumething over forty
thousand bushels of Wheat of the present
ear's crop, have reached this point b

i , sad the prospects for-a full busi-

to them.
harm you not.”

if this be th

‘Nay, nay, I must detain youstill. Do not
| look on 'me so coldly ; I ama feignd. If you
nre astray from yoor people, ill take you

I swear, by the Great Spirie, I will

‘The Great Spirit knoweth the harm 1

would saffer in being returned to my people.
Where is the maiden among all the tribes,
would wateh till the hour when sloep weighs
heaviest on the eyelids, and stealing
her father’s lodge, flee alone into the desert
afar, did she wish to abide again with her

from

people? Yet I am vot alons; my mirror

sister is with me wherever the rivalet fows

or the lakelet sparkics. I desire nope other.”
‘But who are thy father and his people,

that they will not pursue and ssarch thes out,

retreat !’

The maiden replied, casting an anxions

glance around —

‘1 will ullow, tben, the direction of & dream
that was sent me to-night. [ favcied that, us
I chanted to my mirror sister, recumbent on
yonder uld tree’s trunk, suddenly I was fired
upon by one of our warriors, I felt not the
ball pierce me, but I heard the rifle's thuc-
der, nnd knew that | was to be seized and
carried back to oruament the Serpent’s lodge,
even as his father’s and his wampum belt
adorn his persun.  Swifter than the fiying of
o bird, 1 threw myself into the deep water,
far below the reach of his coward arm, who
bnd buoted me ms they hunt the timorous
deer. 1 slept, and awoke with my mirror
gister in the far<off Elysium, and we were
happy.’

?.\;um—by this oame I will call you—
what you relate was no droam. Nor was it
reality, in the phnse you viewed it. Hearthe
story from me. 1In the darkness of evening
I came to this platean above, and there Iny
down and slept. I koew not that any huoman
being was near, and only waited the mornin
to light meon the way from whichI b
wandered. I woke, listesing to muosie that
enraptured mysoul. The charm drew meto
the edge of the precipice ; thence I saw you
reclining over the lakelet, as you have “de-
seribed.  Of what followed, I only know that,
bewildered with a vew and iotense delight,
I approached stealthily, and would have con-
cealed myself and listened to your song still,
wheg an accident alarmed you, occasioning,
as I believed, yonr inaldvertent fall into the
water. [ plunged nfter, and struggled hard
ere your resquo wasnocamplished ; had it not
finally been, Ishould now be lyi g motion-
less and cold on the bed of the lake,

The Indian girl was silent, but her face

ke wonder and gratitude. ARera moment
she said as to herself:—

‘The pale face speaks but the trath, Tsee,
thera are no rain drops glittering on the
grass, yot my hair and my mantle ore like
mieadow plants when the boiling river floods
them. Ile has saved my lifs,—yet, oh, my
ﬁ.ut'r 1 it were beotter hadst thon not yislded
ma ap but conveyed me to thy blest homs.”
She anded with a love moan.

“Mirror,’ resumed the other, who was upon
one kneo before her—and bis tones were very
earnest, ‘beautiful maid, I love thee, there
are no words in thy langunge or mins to tall
bow sincerely. Come then with me among
my peoplé; let me be protector against
whatever threatens ; I will maks thee happy
— thou wilt not wish to dis.’

Sbe looked at him startled but not displeas-
ed, and asked

‘Have you a laksletlike a is at our foet, and

uess in that line are very promisiog.” "

do you know if my mir ter would meet
me there?

you will be my Mirror.

thou lookest not Ii
thy words, will test th
‘Bless thee | thon
‘worship, my wife. Thy life sh

homor,”

priate from thy lips.’

will not m
‘Who, t
you 80 often speak

mirror gister be jealous

from thy gaze’
CHAPTER 11T

loveis more than fancy.—Provermaw Pamosorxr.

It was the hour of desp slumberousness
which divides night from day dawn—mark-
ing the erisis in which earth in her darkened
| chamber rallies against the sembl of her

| original ¢haos, and looks forth prospectivel
| t0 F::hl and life—when the imfhn ‘::i::, thi
| newly betrothed bride of Randolph Campe,
{ began her history thus :—
‘We believed nursslves twins—my sistor
(and I—bat ni-::; her death | . s month
| a woman of oar tribe, wéey old and v
-m. has showed me that only I was boerg
{ while she I called sistsr was of a holier sphere.
I was yet an infant whose age they counted
| by days—somnid the aged wise woman—when
| one beautiful spring morning that 1 was
(sleeping among the soft, green grasres and
| flagrant flowers of a gentle hillock, afar out
im: the silent prairie, whither my mother had
rambled full of anxious fears for the safoty
of my father, who should have returned froin
tho battle at the head of his many braves—
n cherub floated towards nsupon ' breeze of
the sweet southwest, nnd alightsd at my feat.
‘ Long she smiled with her eyes bowed on m
face, and at last lay down b my side n'mz
with her arms around my nock and her chesk
to mine, slept with me.” Scarcely wore bior
| eyes closed in slumber when the goardinn of
cherubs came hastsning in search of her
| wandered charge ; and looking with sarrow-

| slapt like to the children of earth. These the
| guardian bore away with her townrds the
| pleasant southwest, and the eherub was left
seaming only s child. My mother carried
us together in her arms to the lodge, and

. o | nemental:cottuge, was furnished with every
| nursed us through days and months with | e o :

endores F’hm v nam e?& | thing that faste could sugzest and com
Pua-ari. : (Morning) my name 1 would|
| rather not tell thes, f‘n‘r since it liss been ao"’ % 594 ke i Jhe v

|equal tenderness. My

| often’on the lips of one I hate, I love batter
thew shioald'st eall me l:?"’the new name thou

|hast chosen for me. We grew so entirely

| alike that my tather when be eamé homa from

| a three days hunt of the buffalo, would often

| nak which waa , and none =save our
mather could answer him.

| “When the flowers of ton seasons had bloom-

| od for her daughters, our mother died, The
medicine men conld not save her, though the

| made incantations day and night ; thay sai
the Great Spirit was angry with our npation
for having left unrevenged the murder of one

i ?‘quqr_!fung momen, by a neighboring tribe.
days, bt pat Mﬂng‘w{w‘_{

- | had loved our mother with a great love ; then

he rallied his braves and, mounting his enger
| war-steed, led them forth upon tEa trail of
ourenemy. A dazsling spectacle were they,
| with painted faces, and plumed hair, cach
| with his weapons of are, and the flame-
| reed eash of the chief streaming Lehind at
the bounding away of his charger over the
| plain. In five days they returned with loud
| shoatings, having taken every cue a sealp,
and brought alive the young squaw whom all
| had wupposed =lain bot who, instead, was
|only foreed into captivity. My father eele-
| brated his victory by marrying this person,
| who was the daughter of one of bis dead
| councilors.  She wax grateful to my father
{for her rescue, and sttended so assiduously
| to all his wishes, thayby and h{ she obrained
| great influence over him. We, his daughters,
| were never eared for by her, as formerly by
| our own mother, and she grew jealous of our
| father's love fur us.  Every day she proposed
{to him to give us, as wives, to some of the
!yonng braves, bosause secreily she desired
|
|

to see us no more in our father's lndge ; nnd
| at lnst onr father promiped her to do so.
‘ There was one whom, [ cannot well tell
| why, I bad disliked from my chillinod. He
was known a8, Na-da curte-nam chicke (Flint-
|Eye) but T called him Noo-be-er (Serpent.)
{ My step-mother maliciously preferrad him to
tnl]ythe suitors for my hnnﬁy: and persuaded
|my father to engage me to Serpent, as his
| wife. My sistor was likewise engaged to an.
| other whom she regarded searcely more.—
| Dar father, buwever, mide conditions with
1the two young men, that it should be only
! when each could coant his mches by a hun-
| dred horses, they shoold becoms the hus-
bands of his daughters. At once they, with
o soore of others, set off towards the Mexi.
| ean frontier, for the purposeof stesling from
that peaple the animais required by the stip-
ulation,
‘Months weat, and Pua-arfi-co lost her
elasticity both of spirit and of limb. The
night wns ns day to her, for sleep flad from
hor eyes always ; nor did she heed whather
the hunters cume to camp well laden with
the flesh of the buffalo and deer, or whather
they came withont any spoil of the chase:
for her lips lonthed the swestest food. My
father dicﬁmt much ochserve the change, for
yielding to the seducements of hissquaw, he
of late had beeome cold and even stern to us.
I knew she was dying and I wapt much, but
the sorrow was ld{ for mysell and nome for
Pug-arth-zo. But when one day I saw that
she conld not more rise from her souch to
walk withoat in the sunlight, I grew eadly
frightened, snd ran and brought from a dis-

whenece she had seme.

sheent maranding party

‘advancing and would arrive b{
the foﬁowing day. My orue
delighted, more

different colors, from the manes of as man
t borses—that the expedition

been wholly successful. She ecommanded
me to hasten to adorn a belt for my fature

‘You shall have what you will. Do but say( husband, that it might be

Thoa ecallest thysell a friend ; aesursd
E:]n enémy ; I wilh pl'tl“{

£ be my Jnun. my
1 _be one

draoght of sweetness, even us this I appro-
*Ah, thou growestso d:nnge!f dear to me,
n,-is the mirror sister, of whom
‘I refuse to answer thee nothing any more,
Thou mnyest thread the wiya of my loart|

freely 05 the hunter the prairie path’: thers | so flsd bevand his
| sball be no coverts, lofty or lowly, to hide finished belt was

| fr!' nlong the brinlk;
There is a secret vomewhat in antipathiss ; gud  loft my mocasing, and the broidersd Bilet |

ful disapprobation on the littleons, took away | of rionda nofe odt Ib bestoh; esd
| its wings from it ns & punishment for having |

. . in riotous living. Ofton had he forced from| met at Garduer's Meeting Housa, in this

fant lodgs the wery old and very wise wo- |y, dalicate oy the bard earnod shilling;| couuty, on Friday lust, aud has been weil
wmaa, and prayed her to tell me what plant | o oa o e oo eried for bread, &m‘: On &:.h’m'- a0 Gnas:
on all the prarie would oore my sister. She ped it into the rum seller’y till to gratify bt all of
only shook her head, and groauing turned insatinte nppetita. He her wasto away Idi large wm who were

into her 6wn lodgs. Sho told me since| L 1ig " Doverty and shame, and carsed hee dressed by the Rev. Messrs. Mitohell,
that oa she gazed upon the sick girl, she day by day, goom her eyes grew dim, her Wingate and 8k - A vamber of the
knew that because Py-grih-co had borne her cheek pale, aud her hands weak and trem.| Oitizens of Warreaton who ware there,
earthly lot so gentle, anmurmuringly, ber|yy,e "Dy after day, week after wesk. he in the warmest manner of the kisd. - - 3=
m’f gUaK dg‘:n I;.d nh"!hb;“t?i% :;'5.'{;:;’ P the irvn into ger soul. Butshe hud| pess snd extended g

er wings, A i -

and my sistee soared agiin ‘tn the Elyvinre vowad io the sight of God to love, serve and to ol by

“Soon after, st midday, one of the long
loped into the
town, with the news thint the romainder were

sunsetting
mother was
inlly when she ascer-
tained through a token senst by Na-de-curts
naw-chice to' my father, s hundred hairs, of

ready for
+ BO E the - e
quills, s she brought them to mo, T wronght
steadily, with the tears in my eyes nnd the
burden at my beart, till the daylight expired
in its when I rose. from my
the door looking westward, and refired
my couch within the Todga. - u
* Bat my syes must ot slamber, for [ had
formed n parpose, and the time of i' being
execated wns at band. At desp m 'night,
when the senses of our people worefast Took-
| od in sleep, I hurried forsh and away.
loved nome else, but the Serpent I linted, and
power to.enfold. The balf
Ief dippig in theewift|
boring river, one
aghsof shrabhery |
;. there too, on the shore

tatiot on hi

FTEEEET

| eurrent of the nei
| entangled in some

i

with'which dead Pus-arthco natd fo hind
! m{.huir; that being found our paople should
hali into stroam.

eve 1 had thrown : the . |
When morning broke I lay down be.
side a pool an ihava slept, bat. 'coald
only weop,- By , % day graw bright,
I lifted my head and restod =yas on
| Rlassy surface of the water ‘oh!

| what s wonderous joy thrilled me to sse my
{sister, for whom 1 gricved always, looking
‘up &t me through the clsar wawe, Hor
were swellen with much tearfalness, yat

 beamed with a great glndness; T knew
-th&mnmln

was oply in symp with
& to her, her lips mo and
auswers like the fuint whispersof the wind
came back to me. She promised then to
| Buide my feet ; she has coms with me those
|many daya' jourdey. Shs smiles when [
smile, mduiduu whenT am sad.  She is
my mirtor sister ; Pua-arth-co is not altogeth.
or departed :
| The indinn maiden esased and was silent.
| Aurora was tifiping with russ the far orient;
the stars dimmed Jike spent watshfires ;
vy eloads attired themselves nbove the Inko-
{let mirror; the brown lark winged ap ‘fro
her nost and trilled among the branches.—
. Togothor the handsome pals fies ‘nnd the
chisftain’s danghter their course to
ni Boforg tho sun hnd fuliy |
 climbed his steep, they were met by ‘afﬁ’
ai

to
reach their destination in safety.
| The next evening Rindolph and Mirror
| were united in marrings. A few days later
Itbe;r entered into possession of a pringess-like
huma, locate.” = the subutbs of & fine-city at

|the South. .o dwelling, » charmiogly or-| ' ;

oy procare. From its gentle dlénﬁww-l;a'
of ita .ndjacent
in which were-artistioally bronght

together and arrariged, much that is grend
and lovely in the workmanship of God and|
| his g!fhd’nhildmn. What from its associa-
| tions afforded to the young hushand and wife
| the supremest delight, and had decided their
| choige in the selectivn of & home, wus
{ renminl fountain, bursting up st the ot of
| an avenue of china trecs, whose  sparklin,
ﬂ;ﬂn hodd:i uﬁldwmmbﬂ et
and expanded into a leg, miniatare | | sa
of that qun whose wild lho:uthg first mey
and plightad the lovers’ faith, ere oflen |-
when Randolph returned, towards evening,
&mlhoailrtnlmhm Mirror was seen !
yreclining within o fuiry arborhe had buils)
melody to her baawifaY Fomigriog forth |
| melody to her beaniifo o]
| the strains bad in them lesa of monrafriliibs—D
now ; and the singer never grow so deeply
abstracted as not to -cateh with quicker carf -
the sound of her husband’s doming step, and
Layi'nily run far up the shaded way to meet
im.
A year rolled by bringing vo dimioution
of bappiness to the pair; it was then 1 medi-
tated publishing their history a8 a romance ;
but interveningoceurrences showed the scene
not yot ended, and delayed the rehearsal for
the tollowing finale, .
fro sw conTmvvEn.]

The !rman.l.
We halted at the church doorto see the | ~ti

procession ol monrners By. Firstcame year. Feliz A
sbe long, slender cofin and its dark frin commencad »
pail. Then the husband of thesleeper within, ssarch of the
nnd leaning upon his arm, bawed with age, M H

and trambling with sorrow and woe, was thel 18- He bad,

mather of the-dead. Thén wers six mother-

leaa children, the oldewt not twelve years.—| with his

Thon followed a long train of reletions, and| einoati Mining , who.are
s Mioes eeh oo oibe minisur made| largely jo_prepuring for.the. de
& short exhortation, uw prayer 4o the God of ; - 73 . Qe
the Fatlerless. The nph.,zﬂe..ns iis wlmn: of the copper mines of North

chant ; and naught bresks the solemn still-
ness, save the grating of the nodertaker's
serew, a5 ho opens onoe more the lid that
hides from our wight the pale, emmeinted

Wih his increased kno)
laws governing miveral vei

form of thas once bemutiful heing. The Tubor was
One by ome the cangregatinn passed by, | ditoh soross the

and took their last liok. Then eame ment dictated the w

distant relatives; for 8 moment they lingor ted. The m

and many a =ob and weeping eye tell how b Anlving

well she was loyed. Even maaly hands the : ﬁ“

brashed sway the bright-dews of sympathy| the Whole

from the dimmed vision as slowly Ihy:; moy- | tancp

ed on. Then came the hushand, the mother,| smoh

the ohildren. Oh/ whe shall give ntterance, Ingical

such utterance that heart may hear, to the The

snguish wail of those doubly orphaved liunle
ones —‘mother, mother, mother,” broke from &
their hearts in the wild agony of the mo-| 'BF 24

mant. the balial
Poor little things ! well' they knew their Insloded in the
atter destitution. Who wau ar (hem proportion of lead
pow ut nightfhll, and wash their faces, und | which on analysi "
l'pnkr ki‘gd. mtthg‘ wnrdsu;“adnd put them to| goo 14 : g
bad? Who the ta enty/— | o
Who Sonirive the rean ! Whot—| I8 the true source of lesd and
“The old mother stooped down and kisssd her| =iver, and that the lead ore found -in the . _
child, snd alow anguished moan told a grief,| Warble has been priduced by ofishoots
;‘:31}}.10 k:r:l mighty l'o:h. tenrs. T&; t;::: from the qnz?l vein at the time of its pro. > s
20! own wpon elesper he trusian by voleanic action from below. - ¢
gmmi-nd to love, cherish and proteet. Baut J = . _
8 had wasted that love upon fallen and

degraded ones; saquandersd his subsistence

obey, and the folds of snowy moslin that hid adjourned Monda
away her form, covered a heart thet had noy- It » gn

er & vow.
uhm,mmd'mlﬁa;hil

ralatives nod theirs “went on the other side.” A g i ¥
Bat the time came whenhndelim;m" ball was asked : 3

:::.ld hr; nomre:h:obeg even am . whether she i

longer er upto stro | Wh .
found her and her litle bnes in a miserable Miss,’ said Be, 4 mean you =y
ha&thanhﬁﬁrnuhrr}mmmdym& Crabbe's Tales? ‘And I sssun recd
r.ndﬂn fathee away ina neighboring v I did mot k iAved Essure you, sir, e
lage, at the grog shop door, acting out his A ﬂh;“']*,
privi sad his wife dying, his chiliren had tails.




